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I might* name hues devised for the nonce, ver
d'oye 'twixt green and yallow, peas-porridge tawny,
popinjay blue, and the Devil-in-the-head. *

Yet all this crude absurdity, 'from the courtier
to the carter/ was the glass reflecting the constantly
increasing sea-borne trade, ever pushing farther
afield under the stimulus and protection of the
sea-dogs. And the Queen took precious good
care that it all paid toll to her treasury through
the customs, so that she could have more money
to build more ships. And if her courtiers did stuff
their breeches out with sawdust, she took equally
good care that each fighting man among them
donned his uniform and raised his troops or fitted
out his ships when the time was ripe for action.